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Summary: 


A certain blonde boy always had feelings for the Imilian 
healer and he’s planning to make a move with the help of a 
family’s journal handed by him one generation later. (A 
revised GS Fanfic, original source found in FF.net) 


1. The Book 
Author's Note: 


I’ve been playing Golden Sun for nostalgia sake and got 
back to the dead fandom and found this old fanfic from 
an old account made years ago. It’s full of grammatical 
errors, found a few holes that made no sense and made 
me a slight cringe reading it so | decided to post it on 
Ao3 and revised it with a little research on some things. 


Chapter 1: The Book 


The quest of lighting the lighthouses is finally over. Ivan, 
Sheba and Mia decided to live at New Vale with their Valean 
friends and was planning to go back to their hometowns 
from time to time. However, Picard decided to go back 
home to Lemuria but promised to visit one time per season. 


Isaac, however, was still lying at bed looking on his ceiling, 
thinking deeply, something is bothering him. He’s glad that 
they'd be living new peaceful lives from now, everyone likes 
that but something deep inside him says his days of being 
the paranoid and warily individual--leader still lingers in his 
stomach. Something is bothering him, he felt like he must 
do something important but don’t know what that is. 


He ignored the feeling as he sat up on his bed and saw his 
friends by the window. Mia seemed to have an annoyed look 
as she watched Garet’s dancing while the two Jupiter adepts 
and Jnna watched in amusement then Mia started yelling 
that woke Isaac completely. 


“GARET!” 


“Get it if you can Mia!” Garet teased, holding her staff high 
so she can’t reach it. 


“Give it back Garet!” The girl in blue hair shouted with a 
slight desperate voice as she tried reaching it. She slapped 
Garet’s arm and the Mars adept started dodging and Mia 
started chasing, her hand ready to hit him. 


The Venus adept watched the chase from above, observing 
Mia’s face from annoyed to fierce, then to a face which was 
going to be on the verge of tears. Isaac began to wonder in 
his thoughts, he accepted that he had a crush on the girl, he 
liked Mia eversince he saw her in the old couple’s house and 
surprisingly, that crush didn’t fade even if he saw a lot of 
girls in their journey. Mia has never left Isaac’s list of crushes 
ever since. The blonde teenager looked down again and saw 
his best friend frozen in ice while his crush finally retrieved 
her dear weapon 


“I told you not to mess with me.” Mia said smiling. 


Isaac saw Garet’s jaws shiver while the others laughed. He 
looked over at Mia whose smile is tender yet arrogant that 
he didn’t realize he was smiling like an idiot until a book on 
top of his shelf fell on his head making him groan in pain. 


“Ouch!” he groaned massaging the part of his head that’s in 
pain, picking up a small book on his side. He glossed over it, 
from cover to skimming a few pages which made him inhale 
a few dust. It looked a thousand years old. “I never had this 
book before.” he said to himself, wondering if his mother 
knew about it and should ask her. Isaac put the book on his 
desk and prepared for the day. Once he’s done, he retrieved 
the book and climbed down the stairs. He saw his mother 
cooking breakfast. 


“Good morning mom,” Isaac greeted, then raised the small 
book, showing it to his mother. “Mom, do you know what this 
book is?” 


Dora suddenly let a small squeal of excitement as she 
placed her hand on her cheek. “ Of course, that’s your 
father’s, he said it helped him win my heart when we were 
your age. Such a happy memory.” she said with glee as she 
turned back to resume her cooking. “Could you prepare the 
table for seven people dear?” 


“Alright,” Isaac mumbled, putting down the book at the 
drawer beside him and starting to get the seven plates and 
other needed utensils to prepare the table, then he stopped 
for a moment. “Hang on, dad’s helping with the construction 
early right now, with Ivan staying with us, we’re supposed to 
be three, right? Why am I placing seven?” He asked as he 
still resumed preparing for seven people. 


“Did you not notice your other friends just outside? | invited 
them.” Dora answered. “Il assume you had a clue by how 
noisy they are.” 


Isaac chuckled nervously as he placed the other necessities. 
He completely forgot that little scene this morning but who 
could blame him? he was still probably half-asleep. 


“Can | take a quick look at that book please?” Dora asked as 
she finally placed the food on the table. 


The son got the book on his hand again and gave a quick 
read of the first page before giving to his mother. “Elemental 
Relationships...” he read it. Dora soon flipped another few 
pages and a smile appeared from her lips. 


“This is rightfully yours,” Dora began giving back the book, 
almost shoving it. “Your father is looking everywhere for it 


just to give it to you when you were thirteen but he never 
did remember.” and just as cue, the door opened revealing a 
pissed off Garet with his arms crossed warming his arms and 
jaws shivering while he mutters then followed by Ivan, 
Sheba and Jenna who are laughing and teasing him. Mia 
came in last, with a sheepish yet satisfied smile that she 
won against Garet. 


“Anyway, you should read it, your father will surely say that 
too, Read every inch of it.” Dora said to her son, still giggling 
like a young maiden. 


“Maybe tonight.” Isaac said putting the book inside his 
pocket. 


After everyone finished eating, the six friends decided to 
continue to spend their morning inside Isaac’s room, the 
girls continued to tell gossips while the boys decided to just 
play a game of rock, paper scissors which the loser will have 
to get attacked by small amounts of psynergy such as Isaac 
throwing small pebbles, Garet’s small version of fire and 
lvan’s harmless whirlwinds. It’s not that fun but they kind of 
enjoy seeing the loser’s face of defeat and annoyance until 
Garet was forced to go home because his grandfather, the 
mayor, wanted him to help with the rebuilding of New Vale 
rather than playing nonsense games. Isaac and Ivan are 
forced to as well by Garet who carried Ivan all the way to the 
site but in Isaac’s defense, he’s scheduled to help tomorrow. 
He doesn’t want to help just yet. 


“No fair, man...” Garet said, glaring at his friend with a 
threat while holding the small Jupiter Adept like luggage in 
his shoulder. 


“You want to see my calendar?” Isaac glared back with a 
frown and a threatening tone of the leader who’s angry. “I 


have to keep an eye on my mom, she still has signs of a cold 
you know...” 


“Sigh, fine,” Garet groaned and looked at the girls. “Do you 
mind helping?” 


“Sorry, but we had plans...we’re going to have our first girls’ 
hang out!” Jenna began and the air became silent as the 
boys looked at her with no signs of interest. 


“You’re basically living on the same roof...” Ivan commented. 
“And we’ve been home for two weeks,” Isaac continued. 


“and didn’t you say on our first day home, you guys will be 
sharing Jenna’s room and have little sleep overs everyday?” 
Garet finished. 


“Outside.” Jenna said bitterly as she stormed off. 

“And it was everyday!” Garet added 

“Good day!” she shouted from the stairs. 

“We'll be leaving then~” Sheba chimed as she followed. 


“Thank you for letting us stay here for a while Isaac.” Mia 
bowed and left as well. 


Night came once Ivan and Kyle returned home and ate 
dinner. Isaac saw Ivan sitting on his bed with a face that 
looked like he had seen a ghost for the very first time. 


“Are you Okay Ivan?” Isaac asked sitting on his own bed. 


“Yeah, I’m just tired. | had to carry bags of gravel back and 
forth.” Ivan began in a monotonous voice. “Garet is different 
when you or the mayor isn’t around.” 


Isaac began to think otherwise. He’s not sure if him being 
around improves Garet’s obedience as he remembered how 
stubborn he is in following orders that don't involve battle 
strategy or something that he's very much interested in. “ | 
doubt it...” Isaac muttered. 


“Anyway, tomorrow, I’m sure I’m safe because you’re going 
to help.” Ivan said, smiling brightly at Isaac. 


“Yeah, hopefully...” 


2. Twin Flames 


Sheep has invaded Ivan’s mind as Isaac began to read the 
book later that night. As he flipped through a random page, 
he saw an ugly drawing of a circle with wrinkles and a failed 
attempt drawing of a flame. Its ink is a little smudged. And 
an oh so familiar handwriting etched between the drawings 
as a title. 


Isaac knew this handwriting, it was his father’s, Kyle’s 
writing but there were other scribbles of writing that Isaac’s 
not entirely familiar with. He hoped he would ask his father 
recently but he didn’t because he was too restless and slept 
immediately. Isaac had a thought though that maybe this is 
his father’s guidebook in wooing women or some journal of 
how his father’s dating life is like. He thinks it’s kind of 
stupid and a waste of time but at the same time, very clever. 
He didn’t imagine his father and some other guy would write 
long paragraphs like a book but he decided to give it a good 
reading anyways since he promised himself and to his 
mother. 


EARTH AND FLAME 
(VENUS AND MARS) 


Friendship 


Earth and Fire has a strong relationship. Biologically, they 
are very strong elements with fire being a sign of power and 
earth as a sign of solidarity ( a good defense). They are 


dangerous and painful elements. (Note: Don’t cast 
Earthquake or spike to target friends) 


This made Isaac snickered to himself, remembering how he 
used the quakes to defeat the monsters in their quest or how 
he cast Ragnarok on every opponent he faced during his 
participation in Colosso. Isaac knew he’s done worse such as 
stabbing a painful yet an illusion version of a giant sword. 
Those men stayed in bed for a week as sources tell him. He 
continued reading for he finds the opinionated notes 
amusing. 


Adept Relationship: 


Mars and Venus adepts don’t go well and often argue. A 
mars adept is often the hot-headed and stubborn one and 
the venus adept is the collected and reliable type. (^_^) so 
often just like the real forms of the elements, Venus Adepts 
can easily discipline Mars Adepts such as you can set a rock 
on fire but in the end, a rock Is still a rock but on fire---It’s 
magma basically. 


Isaac had a smile on his face as he read, he remembered the 
times he and Garet shared together as teammates and 
friends.Sure, they argue but Isaac believed that’s the only 
way to make Garet listen and see reason but he admits 
Garet have some good and reasonable points sometimes 
making Isaac the dumb one. His interest peaked when he 


Saw his own name mentioned in two sentences with legible 
and clean writing at the end of both pages. 


=> My 5 year old son, Isaac made his new friend, Garet cried 
in tears for telling him not to steal his lollipop. 


> 5 year old Isaac cried after Jenna rejected his flower and 
Jenna cried when Isaac refused to get hugs from her. 


Isaac's eyes widened and looked up his ceiling. ‘Did that 
happen?’ he thought. He remembered that time with Garet, 
that was his first meeting with him but Jenna, he can’t 
believe he refused a hug from her. Isaac is pretty sure he 
wouldn’t mind getting hugs from Jenna, he can’t count 
exactly how many times she hugged or tackled him from 
behind when they were young. He looked at the top portion 
of the page where Jenna’s name was written and she saw 
Lovers’ side of Venus and Mars. Isaac’s cheeks flushed as he 
read the word ‘Lovers’, he immediately flipped the next page 
as a picture of Mia’s disappointed face appeared in his mind. 
He found himself in the Mars and Mars section and thought 
if two of his childhood friends could work out. 


TWIN FLAMES 


(Mars and Mars) 


Lovers 


If both lovers are Mars adepts, their love for each other is 
burning passionately and hot to the bone (yes). Since most 
Mars Adepts are full of quirkiness and confidence, they 
wouldn’t get tired of each other. They both assert 
dominance like dragons but compared to facing Venus 
adepts, Mars adepts will not hesitate to reach victorious to a 
fellow element user. 


Note: Having common traits have advantages because 
understanding is the key. 


Signs: 
> Emotions are too much 


> Level of Psynergy increases due to the desire of being 
noticed (Who wouldn't) 


Isaac’s lips are as thin as a line and eyes being squinted. 
These signs are basic knowledge for a teenager or any 
person in general. This doesn’t help at all. His eyes are 
drifting heavy as he was thinking if Garet and Jenna were 
like this? Compared to the previous entry, this entry is kind 
of poetic. It made the young man drifted to sleep without 
realizing, the small book covered his face as he was holding 
it. 


Morning came and Isaac woke up with the book resting on 
his face. He found himself in dripping saliva as he removed 
the book. He got ready for the day for it is the day he will 
help with the restoration, putting the small book in his 
pocket, a clean sheet of parchment and a pencil, he went 
out. He decided to observe two of his childhood friends and 
possibly, maybe they can be a couple. Garet might have 
wanted that. 


Isaac got the job of cutting lumber into building materials 
with the right proportion while Garet is on top hammering 
the frame of the roof, Jenna is collecting the straws and 
putting them in bundles, Mia, who was mixing cement with 
gravel and her unlimited douse of water psynergy, and Ivan 
who is shredding the cut wood with a small slash attack. 


Chop! Isaac’s lumber axe hits the log. Isaac is a sword 
person and told himself that he’ll only use an axe as a 
weapon if he has no choice but he isn’t that bad as an axe 
wielder as well. Chopping up the 10th log, he watched Garet 
work, he was using the hammer rather slowly in his opinion, 
usually Garet is the type to hammer furiously that will end 
him hammering his own finger but alas, no injury came. He 
then glanced over Jenna who was surprisingly making quick 
glances at Garet as she piled up the collected straws and 
put them on the bundles which are near the boy by a meter 
or two. Isaac noticed the smile mixed with a pout in her face 
then he went on with another chop. 


“Oh no,” Mia exclaimed, which made Isaac and Ivan look at 
her direction. “Do we have a bag of gravel, | doused too 
much.” 


“We have some at the storage house. Ivan, go get a few and 
some nails will you?” Garet shouted from above and Ivan 
groaned and stood up. 


“No, let me, I'm already done on my part. You still have a lot 
on yours Ivan.” Isaac said, pushing Ivan to sit down from 
where he was then sticking the axe to the log. He looked at 
Mia. “How many do you need?” he asked frankly as if there’s 
no sign he’s a sick love puppy for her. 


“Hm, about two | think?” Mia replied hesitantly, poking her 
cheek as she thought. 


“Isaac! Can you go tell the builder we had some excess 
straws left, the next house might need it.” Jenna asked as 
well, shouting. 


Isaac nodded. “Sure thing!” he shouted back at the fire 
adept. 


“Thanks,” Mia thanked, smiling at him sweetly which made 
Isaac nod as a simple response and made his way to the 
plaza to get the bags. On his way there, he instantly covered 
his entire flustered face when he walked farther from his 
friends. The sight of Mia smiling at him is enough to melt 
him, he was thankful that he had the excuse to leave before 
they notice. 


After getting the bags of gravel and a box of nails, Isaac 
returned from a caravan driven by an old man. He received 
another smile and a thank you from Mia as he helped her 
pour gravel on the remaining cement making him scream 
inside but managed to say you’re welcome in return then 
went to Garet to give him the box of nails. He also 
approached Jenna to get a few bundled straws and send it to 
the caravan. The two fire adepts helped him get the bundles 
down first then continued their work. Only Isaac managed to 
finish fast because all he needs is to chop wood. 


Approaching Mia again, he asked if he could borrow one of 
her Mercury Djinns so that he could use Cutting edge and 


help Ivan with the shredding. 


“Of course Isaac, I'd be happy to let you borrow Fizz. Bring 
her back later if we have the chance, l'Il be going soon” she 
said as the said Djinn emerges outside her robes. Isaac 
beamed seeing the djinn and he nodded with a smile 
plastered on his face. 


“Thanks.” 


Isaac sat down next to his fellow blonde boy and with little 
care, he slowly but surely removed the skin of the logs. Ivan 
is staring at his leader with a teasing smile. 


“| see what you did there...” Ivan whispered to his ear. 


“Hmm?” Isaac responded, not looking at his friend for a bit, 
tongue sticking out, he is fully concentrated not to lose 
wood. 


Ivan snickered as he noticed that he’s being ignored. 
“Making excuses to see her, classic...” he rolled his eyes. 


Isaac accidentally cut the log in half, making it surface 
uneven but he didn’t flinch that long or looked at his friend. 
He stood up. “Then, I'll be going home first then.” Ivan 
suddenly tugged the hem of Isaac’s shirt. “Don’t leave. 
Garet’s gonna bully me again.” Ivan begged like a child, 
making the older blonde sit down again and get another 
lumber. 


“Anyway, It looks like I’m gonna move out soon.” Ivan began 
trying to change the topic with a nervous look gazing at the 
house they’re building. 


“I’ve heard, we've built a lot of houses after all...” Isaac said. 
“When are you moving out?” 


“Tomorrow...” 
“Oh...nice! | can finally have my own room all to myself.” 
“That hurts...” 


The two blonde boys parted ways with the group, Isaac, 
managed to return the djinn before night falls because it 
seems Isaac’s motivation to help Ivan made Mia feel bad for 
leaving early so she ended up helping Jenna and Garet finish 
the roof. So much for seeing her late at night. 


“I’ve invited Mia over for a stay until her house is finished,” 
Dora chimed happily as the four people sitting at the dinner 
table. With this, Isaac choked on his vegetables while Ivan 
almost lost his spoon. 


“Why?” Isaac asked. 


“Well, while the wives are preparing a big lunch for you hard 
workers, Jenna’s mother asked me if | could let Mia move in 
since Ivan’s gonna move out tomorrow and | do love the 
company.” 


“Isn’t she going to the inn?” Isaac asked after he finally 
recovered. 


“She does but with Jenna’s daily sleepovers, the innkeeper 
didn’t manage to leave a room vacant and since she 
already asked the wives and Sheba is moving out as well, 
Jenna is forbidden to having sleep overs for a month.” Dora 
said worriedly and again, Isaac choked on his glass of water. 


“Son, you should really be eating slowly...” Kyle commented 
but his son just heard it. 


“|--| see...” These are the words Isaac only managed to blurt 
out. 


“Ma’am, is she going to share Isaac’s room like | did?” Ivan 
asked. 


“Yes, it’s the whole second floor after all.” Dora replied, 
making Isaac spit his drink out, very pink in his cheeks. 
“Isaac, manners!” 


“Sorry...” Isaac mumbled while Ivan nudged his shoulders a 
bit. 


“I have full trust in you Isaac, | did raise you to be a fine 
man.” Dora said between giggles. Isaac ignored Ivan and his 
parents’ teasing banters but still, Isaac is secretly excited 
Mia is going to be his new roommate. Call it cliche but if she 
must, she must. 


“So Ivan, how did you manage Sheba to agree to live with 
you?” the blonde lady asked, making Ivan’s turn to choke on 
his food and flushed pink. Isaac was surprised and yet 
something to take note about. 


3. Matchmakers 


Today is lvan’s move and he already packed his things. Dora 
told them today is also the day Mia moved in as well but 
compared to Ivan, Mia isn’t ready at all since she’s only been 
told by Jenna’s mom just last night during their last 
sleepover. Isaac made sure to clean his room as Ivan packed 
last night, so he can help with the Jupiter Adepts’ move 
without worrying how Mia judge by looking at his room, 
although it’s always clean. Another reason ishe knew he 
wouldn’t be around because he’d like to observe the Mars 
Adepts more and he can’t have the love of his life clean his 
room. 


“Thank you for letting me stay, | very much appreciate your 
hospitality.” Ivan said bowing his head with respect to Dora 
and Kyle. 


“You’re welcome dear, you’re welcome to visit and join us for 
dinner if you like.” Dora invited, making Ivan beamed and 
nodded. 

Isaac was just there, yawning as the conversation went. He 
spent all night writing notes on his parchment on ways to 
hook Garet and Jenna together and hopefully, Felix wouldn’t 
blame him for the sudden romance of his dear sister. 


As the two boys walked towards the house near Mt. Aleph, 
Isaac began to tease the Jupiter adept, It’s not as extreme 
teasing as Garet’s but he does so calmly. 


“Living together at an early age of fifteen. How bold...” Isaac 
began ending it with a whistle. “I didn’t expect you’ve gone 
ahead of me.” 


Ivan flushed pink, doing his best to avoid turning nor 
looking at his leader. Ivan has reasons, and one of them is 
the lack of space for more homes. Everyone is aware of that 
and the Jupiter adepts agreed to it way before. Vale is 
already packed with houses, there’s no need for more. With 
the silent response, Isaac laughed it off and ruffled Ivan’s 
hair as he slid his arm around lIvan’s shoulder, basically 
wrestling him a bit. 


As they reached lvan’s new house, the door was already 
open and by the window, they saw Sheba cleaning and 
moving her things here and there. The young girl waved to 
them and Ivan flushed pink as he waved back. Isaac also 
waved back but with a quick glance at the boy, Isaac knew it 
was something to write down just in case. He checked inside 
his pockets but realized he forgot the book and writing 
materials. 


Meanwhile, Mia already arrived at Isaac’s house, she was 
blushing red as she stood at their doorstep. She was going 
to stay with a friend’s house again and it was very 
unexpected as well. She does hope she’s not a bother. 
Shivering, she knocked on the door, as soon as she heard 
footsteps, she became nervous, thinking Isaac might be the 
one to answer, it’s the afternoon after all. but upon seeing 
that Dora is the one who answered, she sighed with relief. 


“Ah, Mia, good afternoon! | thought you never come.” Dora 
said hugging the healer, patting her on the back. “Come in, 
come in. Make yourself at home!” 


“Thank you for having me.” Mia said as she entered. She 
looked around, it was homey. She turned around facing Dora, 
wanting to ask where Isaac is but Dora already knew. 


“Isaac is not here dear, he’s with Ivan helping him move in. 
He'll probably be back by tonight. He’s a busy young man 
after all.” Dora replied. Mia blinked and let a silent oh and 
chuckled to herself. 


“Do you perhaps want Isaac here instead of me?” Dora 
asked, smiling as she squints. 


“No, it’s not like that, | appreciate your company.” Mia said 
nervously, making the lady laugh. 


‘Alright, let’s get you upstairs. Isaac cleaned the room and 
changed the sheets for you. We don’t have another room but 
we have another bed so | hope you don’t mind sharing a 
room with Isaac but if you do, I’m sure my son would be 
willing to sleep downstairs.” Dora said as they entered the 
boy’s empty room. 


“| don’t mind, don’t worry.” Mia said but Dora gave her a 
look. “I’m serious ma’am, I really don’t mind sharing.” 


“Okay dear, | believe you.” Dora said assuringly and looked 
around the room. “Anyway, can you handle moving in on 
your own?” She asked and Mia nodded. “I'll be down if you 
need anything.” and to that Dora left the healer alone. 


Mia’s been in Isaac’s room before so she knew which bed is 
his. She put her luggage in her own bed in light blue 
beddings and began unpacking. She saw two dressers, 
opened one and saw Isaac’s clothes neatly placed, his red 
chest plate placed on the most bottom shelf. She quickly 
closed it because he doesn’t want to see his personal things. 
She didn’t take that long to unpack and put her things in 
her dresser, it only took her an hour or two. 


Mia looked by the window and saw the sun was still in the 
sky. She turned to the clock and saw it’s only four. Her eyes 


then looked down only to see Isaac’s bed slightly in a mess, 
sure it looked nice but not tidy enough for Mia as she saw 
little wrinkles in his covers. she quickly flattened the 
wrinkles and as her hand reached under his pillow, she 
found the small book. 


Could it be a diary? A journal? She’s not aware that Isaac 
has something like that and she knew she is in no position to 
read as well but she is indeed curious. Upon examining it, 
she saw a piece of paper sticking out of one of the pages, 
she didn’t think of a second but she found herself reading it 
and to her surprise, she opened the book and read both 
page and paper. 


She saw Jenna’s and Garet’s names on the paper and the 
section entitled Twin flames on the page. After reading the 
written content, Mia found herself invested reading the book 
as she dropped on her bed. 


Isaac finally got home and it was still early the sun is about 
to set,. Sure, his plan of stalking--observing his childhood 
friends didn’t happen but he did become the third wheel of 
two of his younger allies as he helped them move things. 


“I’m home mom...” Isaac grumbled as he headed upstairs. 
He was dragging his feet. 


“Mia already arrived.” Dora said but she just received a tired 
groan as a response. “Okay, rest well dear.” 


When the boy finally got inside, he saw his blue-haired 
friend lying on her bed reading. He noticed her looking at 
him but he was too tired to give attention. 


“W-welcome home.” Mia greeted looking at the boy and his 
bed next to her. Isaac just grumbled as he covered himself in 


the sheets. Isaac faced Mia’s direction as he lied down and 
stared at her with restless eyes. 


“What are you reading?” he asked lazily, his voice almost 
muffled. 


“Elemental Relationship,” Mia asked calmly, not looking at 
him and focused more on reading. 


The boy’s eyes widened and quickly jumped off and reached 
for the book but Mia’s agility is higher than his so she 
dodges it by sliding off the bed, making Isaac fall on her 
bed. His cheeks were red but the girl didn’t notice. 
“Umm..I..l.. | can explain.” he stuttered, his voice is muffled 
by the pillow. 


“You should have told me...” Mia began pouting as if she was 
a little girl. “I want Ivan and Sheba to be together.” 


Isaac was lost in thoughts as she sat up on Mia’s bed looking 
at her standing in front of him. He let an awkward smile 
appear on his lips. He blinked before reacting to what his 
dear friend said. He began grinning until he let out a soft 
laugh. “Alright, | was thinking the same thing actually.” he 
began, standing up as she looked down at the girl, they’re 
faces are inches apart . 


“I don't know if I’d help though, they’re pretty tight already, 
living together.” Isaac said trying to sound cool and 
collected as if his infatuation doesn’t exist but in reality, he 
hoped that Mia didn’t treat that as a pick up line because 
they also are living together. “But you have to do one favor 
for me.” 


“Sure, what favor? What is it?” Mia repeated but Isaac 
walked away, not answering the slightest. “Hey, what’s the 
condition?” she shouted impatiently. 


The spiky blonde teenager just waved his hand. “It’s a 
secret.” 


